______________         CHECKMATE___________________
One glance was more than enough. Marya's
writing was that of a child of six, and the
rite had been witnessed by Andrew, whose
surname appeared to be Jove, I had meant
to cut out the, page, btrtr I changed my mind,
took the book to ar fireplace and burned it
leaf by leaf. It was very thin, and the leather
cover was limp and burned with the rest.
" I found Marya cold with rage, but I found
her dressed, and half an hour later we were
back at the mill.
" Well, there's nothing much more to tell.
Marya was wild with me, but, now that I
knew she was safe, I was wild with her. When
she spoke of ' her husband/ I said that if you
hadn't killed him, I damned well would, and
that if Rowley wiped my eye, I'd kill him,
too. And I told her I'd burned the book and
was going to poison the priest. I told her
that, thanks to her folly, you'd had to go out
alone, and I asked her to try and guess why
you hadn't come back. In a word, I was
extremely brutal. And, such is woman,
brutality had its reward. When it was evening
again and I suggested that I should take her
back to ' her husband's' house, she burst into
tears, said she was sure Grieg had killed you
and added that, if he had, she'd kill him herself,
I give you my word, Grieg's star had fairly
set. The mill fairly reeked of murder. And*
if he'd looked in at that moment to ask the
time, I believe we ^should have fought for his
body like so many beasts of prey. Thus was
v. " 3X3